82         AFTER, THESE  MANY  QUESTS
the rest of us, but, as far as I remember, went in for scul; and golf.
He was markedly self-confident, and, if dour, except: ally good-natured.   I remember he astonished and shoe me on one occasion when I was having an argument with Times of India about salary by advising me to resign did not get what I asked.
"But I haven't any job to go to," I protested.
"Well, if you can't get a better job than this I shall very surprised," retorted Link.
He was never ill, whereas I, who in my teens had enjo greatly improved health, now began to fall a prey to all common ailments of Bombay, starting with malaria ; working up to dysentery.
So far I have talked mainly about cur amusements, ; have thus put the gharry before the horse.   To correct I will come now to some of the jobs, including one "wo shaker" story.
Soon after my arrival in Bombay, editor Sheppard, A was also the Bombay representative of the London Tit. commissioned me to go up-country to cover a story both The Times and the Times of India. It was strange tl having lived all my life almost on the doorstep of the Lon< Times, I had to travel five thousand miles to a trop country to live and work among alien people bcfon had the faintest possibility of getting anything in t august journal. I was tremendously excited and a li fearful.
I was instructed to travel to a small military can ton m called Nasirabad, near Ajmere, to meet one Squadron Lea MacLaren, who, with Flying Officer Plenderleith and Fli£ Sergeant Andrews, was attempting to fly round the w< in a Vickers-Vulture amphibian. Round-the-world flig were chancy affairs in those days. These modern success of Sir Francis Drake had been continuously dogged by 1 luck and had made many forced landings. However, Ise command of language is prodigious. Nor did I associate his habit of scribbling in notebooks with The Dark Lady of the Sonnets, or it might have given me a clue.
